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THE 


VILLAGE RAMBLER. 


6 gentle Muſe ! peculiar to nd clime, 
No country claiming, pacing on the globe; 
Once deign to viſit in this northern tract, 
Thy humbleſt ſuitors, courting thy lov'd aid, 
While fixt or wand'ring o'er the teeming earth, 
With truth and fancy grac'd, tho' ſcarcely dawn'd, 
Yet ardent breathe, with free and willing minds, 
To try new paths which yet remain untrod, 
On earth, in air, and ocean's plumbleſs deeps. 
Thee, lovely, we addreſs, Celeſtial Maid ! 
Daughter of GENIUS by thy matron SENSE, 
To lend us, from thy ſtore of choiceſt gifts, 
Pow'r, fitneſs, guidance, juſt expreſſion 
For our local theme, thus lowly bending. 


Tux Goddeſs heard and anſwer'd the requeſt ; 

Then ſped her on to undiſturbed ſhades 

Near Trent's fair ſtream, from whence ſhe gave 
command, 

Forbidding things unſeemly to appear 

Within theſe lines, on pain of her diſpleaſure. 

A 


18 | n 7 
Bx hence, Invective! Faction! thou mult go: 
We like ye not, as rudely baſe and vile, 

Dividing men from other, unawares, 
Friends, Patriots, brethren as indeed they are 
By all the ties of nature, friendſhip, love, 
And int'reſt too, of an endearing kind. 
Great Social Compact! in an union 
Stronger than all the force of helliſh pow'rs 
Can break, tho leagu'd in myriads countleſs. 
Few and feeble they, when Virtue wakes 
In man, and arms him with new pow'rs, 
And tells him how, and when he, rightly, may 

Obey the dictates of eternal Reaſon, 

| Th' unbiaſs'd repreſentative: of Heav'n, 

| Oer all preſiding, in degree, and bleſs'd. 


Muc we diſcover in the reigning feuds 
[| Of foreign climes, if cautiouſly we bene 
| ROY Attentive to her mildly ſovereign voice, 
Amidſt ideas of intelligence 
That nations will with nations ſtill contend, 
Succeſhvely. Yet good from evil riſes: 
But who, if wiſe, would e'er the placid ſtream 
Of public, or of private happineſs, annoy, 
Or ſoil a fluid charmingly tranſparent? 
Let ſuch as troubled waters love to raiſe, 
Gain more experience in the Muſe's ſchool, 
The ſchool of Arts and Sciences moſt noble; 
(The beſt concern of all of human kind) 
While we, with motives pure as ever grac'd 
The page of IMLay, or the AMBULATOR, 
To Topography raiſe a cheerful ſtrain ; 


686 
Choice in its nature, and of much extent, 
In language brief, pathetic, or ſublime ? 
T' excite attachment in the public mind 
'To our endeavours: meaning well, and uſe 
Fair means t' accompliſh ſuch a happy end. 
For this we know, that, our fair Miſtreſs bids 
Her pupils courage and example take, 
From Adepts, vers'd in ſcientific rules 
Of law and order; firmly foll'wing thoſe, 
Too wiſe and good to flatter or deſpiſe. 


Wurkk Nature dittates, there, kind Sirs, com- 

mend : | 

Where merit lies, there kindly let it reſt ; 

Where faults are found, as kindly point them out; 

Enough's contain'd to ſhew our eager bent, 

Uſefulneſs and pleaſantry to intermix. 

The reſt is art, and art 1s nature poliſh'd, 

In all the matters of this middle world. 

. Now for our data—be it rightly ſaid, 

In the beginning Gop the Heav'n and Earth 

% Created,” firm From which we now infer 

Our theme's great uſe, but varied, gentle Sires, 

In a new manner, and attempt to treat 

Of parts, our ſtrength to try, and thus the Muſe 

To Lindſey, Lincolnſhire, takes her firſt flight. 


WHILE jarring int'reſts of contending States 
Divide the world, and hazard all for peace, 
And loftier ſoars each famous CLASSIC Musk, 
Thy beauties, GAINS BRO! here we riſe to ſing, 
Not far from Lincoln's weſtern coaſt's extreme, 
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(4) 
Beſide a range of hills of large extent, - 
On Trent's ſmooth banks, ours gladly tis to tell, 


Where lov'd Religion holds her ſacred ſeat, 


Inveſted from the Imperial throne on high, 

Or Virtue bids her children to appear, 

A ftruQture ſtands, of feature few ſo good; 

Commodious, lofty, and with Arms adorn'd 

Of Britain's King. GEORGE, long may God 
preſerve, 

Head of the Church, in higheſt State belov d, 

And all his People too, of every rank, 

With all their rights and liberties and laws, 

Rever'd for virtue, or in good, ſupreme : 

But why, thus partial, does each Muſe neglect 

Our gracious QUEEN ? A Royal Matron, too! 

Great-Britain's pride ; with all their lovely train 

Of ſons and daughters ! what a matchleſs race ! 

Go, Envy! all their virtues emulate, 

And learn obedience to their juſt decrees, 

Like this fair Town, and, in a trying time, 

Addreſs with loyalty, with them to ſhare, 

Soon as the wiſh'd-for time of peace ſhall come, 

The gen'rous rapture and the gen'ral fame. 


How proudly o'er the waves the Le ter“ rode, 
Triumphant 'midft the din of warlike ſounds ! 
Full ſwell'd her fails and tight her cordage ftretch d, 
To catch the breeze celeſtial zephyrs blew, 
And waft the tuneful cargo ſafe to port. 
The Organ there, great type and ſource of bliſs, 
Erect by contributions here at large, 
A ByritLD's} ſkill and Latzs'st proweſs ſhews ; 
Name of a Vellcl, t Organ- builder. + Organiſt. 


„ 


Compounded inſtrument ! the human voice, 
The ſoaring Counter, Treble, Altius, 
Medius, Tenor, and deep-ſounding Baſs, 

To madulate in ſweet ſeraphic ſounds, 

Each infant's trilling tongue now oft declares, 
Inviting us to harmony divine. 

The ſpace allotted for their friends defunR, 

In yards, is nearly ſeventeen thouſand ſquare; 
God s-Acre deem'd in pious days of yore, 

And may it full as fruitful prove of ſouls, 
Quite ripe for glory in another ſtate, 

As when a Garden, where grew choiceſt fruit, 
The apple, pear, plum, currant, cherry, 
Pleaſing to all taſtes, attraQting ev'ry eye. 

But know, the one tenth part by deed of gift, 
Long be it told, a gracious one, for e'er, 
Extended, {wells a noble Lady's praiſe, 

The manor owning, (prudence bids not name) 
And loudly call'd your beppy poet's ſong. 


HERE  Charity® her op'ning hands extends, 

To feed the poor; t' inſtrutt their num'rous youth, 
In virtuous ways, to knowledge, and to deeds 
Of fame, renown, or piety and love; 
Purſuing pleaſures, needing leaſt reproof, 
And fit, at laſt, their tender forms for heav'n, 
Here too, ConCcERTA, With her luring charms, 
Draws her lov'd concourſe to Aſſemblies oft, 
And in her train ſhe never fails to bring 
Groupes of fair nymphs and glad attending ſwains, 
Poſſeſſing beauty, with its partner vit, 
When Grace and Faſhion deign the dance to lead 

* Ao alluſion to the SuNdav—CHARITY, and other Schools, 
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Or aught ſhe ſuffer d in the loathſome cell. 
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Add here, its Mounts* undoubtful prov'd of late, 
In that mark'd æra, when the voice of Woe _ 
Oft ſhook our feelings, and touch'd ev'ry nerve, 
By ſtreams of blood which reek d on Gallia'splains, 
From whence the peaceful Muſes quickly flew, 
And ſhelter found in Heay'n's moſt fayor'd Iſle. 


Now while with pitying eye the World deplores 
The ſtate of France, ſince Louis is no more! 
And ſadly count in vain the tears of love, 
Which guſhed down fair Ax TOINXETTaA“s cheeks, 
Without a pauſe; beneath a load of grief, 

Of grief moſt poignant, paſſing ev'ry thought 
That can poſſeſs our philanthropic breaſts, 

At human woes, which ah! may never end; 

Be calm, ye winds! or aid us with your pow'rs, 
To tell as foul a deed as e'er was done, 

By human monſters! fiends with bloody breath, 
Hot reeking from the caverns of the damn'd, 
Not yet ſuffic'd with ſeas of human gore 


From hell, (not uw 'n) to earth, the ready 
courſe 

Of demons, prompted on by views malign, 

And hopes of darkeſt deeds t' accompliſh, came 

Fell Malice: forth with her, o'erweening Pride; 

And on with thoſe a phalanx, baſely brave, 

In robes of darkeſt hue, new ſtain'd with guilt : 

Who with ſtern brow on Gallia's lovely Queen 

Soon fixt their glaring eyes, quick flaſhing fire, 

Unaw'd by Virtue and her Sex's charms, 


A foreign term for Banks, 
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Then ſat in council, and her fate decreed, 
In manner thus, and thus fell Malice ſpoke, 
And, as ſhe ſpake, three times herſelf ſhe curs'd. 


« Know, my bold peers, in crimes I am 
| ſupreme! vc) 
« By me, her huſband Louis fell before,” — 


« And IJ, —ſaid Murther,—+ gave the deathful 


blow!“ 
ce But yet remains more work. MARIA lives.“ 
(Ah, liv'd ſhe now!) „ MARIA, whom the world 
e Reveres for virtue, beauty, ev'ry grace; 
« Who knows no crime but that of being born 
&« Illuſtrious, noble, and of great deſcent, 

« Of Cæſar's line. 
band ? 
& Shall we combine, as once in CHARLES's reign, 
& To rid the world of one it holds moſt dear; 

As ſuiting well the purpoſe we began, 
« To end our triumph in the Caregrs' fall.” 


Tux dire reſolve new vigour ſeem'd to gain, 
When throng'd into the deadly council-room, 
A troop. of furious harpies from beneath ; 
With fangs of ſpite, and breathing ſulph'rous ſmells, 
And noxious vapours, iſſuing forth like ſmoke 
Uprais'd by winds to taint, as 'twere, the ſkies. 
Such was the crew, a ruthleſs, bloody band ! 
Who ſtraightiy charg'd her with molt monſt rous 

crimes; 

And quickly drew the rAaTAL inference, 
High prompt to evil—fearing ſo much good; 


What ſay ye, our leagu'd 


(C®) 


Such virtuous excellence, and rare match'd grace 


Sure point of envy and ignoble ſcorn. 


Hence quits abrupt, the Trent's dares muſe, 
For far more pleaſing themes, on her lov'd banks 


To rove with —— and expand her views. 


Tux Ancients usd to celebrate thoſe Chiefs, 


Who worthy feats in arts or arms perform'd ; 


Oft in the field where madding conteſts roſe, 

Or on their plains, amid their rural ſports : 

Here we a WzsToN's fame enroll with truth, 
Great architeA! to ſhew thy mind capacious. 

Th' Firſt Hznzv ſaid, of ancient Torkſe 4 Cut, 
& A work of greateſt charge but greater uſe ;” 

So we to GarnsBRro' will the ſame apply, and ſay, 
Thy Bridge each Traveller ſhall name afar, 


How well he paſs'd, where oft the raging Tide 


Had driv'n the wherry from its curving line, 
And ſunk the cargo in the fearful deep. 
On ſuch glad themes 'tis our delight to touch, 


And with it note the Road there rais'd a-breaſt ; 


To ſtem each torrent, and dire its courſe 
For , Safety and the Public Weal. 


Wi DE is the field your Muſe intends to range, 
Tho' homeward yet ſhe deigns to ſtay a while : 
Some diff rent ſubjetts ſtill our notice claim. 
There reigns throughout the whole of this fair town, 
An unremitting ardor, with intent, 
By uſeful purpoſes and faireſt plans, 
T' improve the ſame by excellent degrees; 


* A Canal 
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ee 
The river adjunQ : it having wharfs and cranes, 


Cellars and vaults; conveniencies, not few, 

For landing, ftoring, and ſecuring wel! | 
Goods from all parts, by Ships which go to fea, | i! 
In number, fifty, adding Boats three ſcore, . 


Beſide: ſome others which occaſions call; | 
Which hazard many weathers, rocks and ſhoals: 
But ſeldom wreckt, or loſt; all welcome home, 
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Goos water there is by an engine thrown, 
Thro', leaden pipes, to ſerve our num'rous friends, 
Except hard: froſts its ready courſe obſtruR ; 

In which white ſhrimps are ſometimes ſeen to ſwim, 
Playful, yet harmleſs ; living free and long, 

Tho' out their native element, the ſea, 

That hither ſends the ſideling turfio, oft, 

In queſt of ſalmon, fam'd *Tr:ginta's brood. 

And in that fed'ment which the water leaves, 
Our ſapient houſewifes frequent find, depos d 

In concrete forms infide their. fav'rite Ket, 
Appears a brilliant ſpeck, of golden hue, 

Glaſly in nature, tempting, when beheld.—. 
Some coal there us'd is rich in maſſy ore, 

And jet from other frequently proceeds; 

In others ſulphur, when combin'd with air, 

If heedleſs in a briſk fire put is apt 

Ta crack and fly, and make a loud report, 7 
Like powder in a little muſquet charg'd; 
Endang'ring many of our good old friends, | 
Whom wiſh we all good fare, in theſe bad times. 


* It 1s related there are thirty different ſorts of Fiſh in this River ; but 
probably ſome may be borrowed from its mother—the Ocean, 
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„ To 
Two Maris are > held here; both by charter 


firm : 

Proclaim'd by voice Stettorian—boys bunzas; 
On Faſter-Tueſtay firſt, the time, nine days ; 
Viſit” for ſale of hardware, toys, and cloth 
From Yorkſhire brought; of texture ſtrong and 

fine, 
Crediting the maker, and the buyer, paying 
For what he buys, not dear: for caution's juſt. 
The next, October: both Inventions ſhew : 
Art, in implements of dexterity, 
And living rarities but ſeldom found: 
Th' effe& well pleaſing, if we rightly judge, 
And ſhews Creation in ſtrong point of light. 


No kr of the Town, and near the church de- 
ſ{crib'd, 

An ancient Palace ſtands ; its date untold, 
(Except in records from our ſight with-held) 
Where Art and Labour have not vain effay'd 
A ſtately pile, in good old times to raiſe; 
The ſame Sir Hugh de Burgh at firſt poſleſs'd, 
And next, as Hiſt'ry's famous page reports, 
By John of Gaunt, as earl of Lincoln —-whence 
Up ſprung the preſent earl of Apincpon *; 


The friend of truth, and all the rights of men— 


Laſt, great H*****x's race, with much eſteem, 
Who hold it now. Suffice it, chen, we paint | 
Its preſent ſtate, inſtead of that long paſt. 

Within, a THEATRE, by niceſt rules deſign'd: 


* The Barrron Drnucrony afſerts, the preſent Earl was born it. 
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Deck'd too with ſcrolls of primeſt Bards we boaſt, 
Shakeſpear, Milton, Fohnſon, Rowe, Otway, Steele; | 
For tragic plaints and ſeri- comic tales: | | 
Not more to 'guile the tedious hours of life, | 
Than us to ſhew what great Events have paſt, 

Are paſhng—greater yet to come than theſe, 

On the vaſt world's more comprehenſive ſtage ; 

In which we're intereſted, having life, 

And, tho' tis ſhort, there's happineſs below. 

Not low, or lofty does the Manſion ſtand, 

But in juſt mean, between two proud extremes, 

With north-front view; advantage great it gives, 

Enjoys, from thence, Retirement's hours to bleſs ; 

Th expanded ſails from diſtant ſhips appear, 

Whoſe daring fronts the foaming billows urge. 

What elſe that ſeat of ancient ſplendor boaſts, 

Its coſtly ornaments and mould ring tow'rs ; 

Its ſtain d-glaſs windows, and its winding ſtairs ; 

Its vaults, that once the richeſt viands held, 

Oft pour'd abundant into poor men's cups : 

The mote, and ſubterraneous paſſage, old bl 
Tradition ſays unto the church-yard leads, | 
Incloſing damps too fierce for human breath; WO 
Skeletons and maſks of ancient Chiefs, 
And Warriors clad in iron armour, lain, 
We leave, for briefneſs, to maturer age, 


When Judgment ſanctions ev'ry. wiſe purſuit. 
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Tuk Rop'ry next, the Muſe muſt now ſubjoin: 
A glad retreat, when heavy ſhow'rs portend, 
Or Sol's fierce rays on our weak pulſes beat. 


From hence a Warren next invites our ſteps, 
B 2 


And Nature's gifts to various creatures giv'n : 
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„ 
Where we deſcant on lowly moſs-crown'd plains, 


There view the conies flying for retreat, 

As fearing Man, more great, leſs innocent ; 
Cropping ſhort herbage, thinking us unkind !— 
Then, having paſſed Morton's pleaſing Vil, 
Where winding ſlow Trent's fructile current flows, 


On Walkwrith's fragrant banks awhile we rove, 


Or muſe intenſely on the ſtream beneath: 
While ſportive tribes of little inſeAs bound 
In antic geſtures, wetting oft their wings, 
To friſk again in eddies on the flood; 
Tempting the Scaly brood with pearly eye, 
Illuſive ſtill—then wanton in the air. 


PART circumſcrib'd, the Muſe retreats t' renew 
Her fancy, ere again ſhe roves, delightful. — 
We various objects in our fleeting hours 


Purſue, reluQant, leaving Care behind: 


Where Leiſure viſits, rural ſports can pleaſe ; 
At bowls, or billiards, all contend the prize, 
Where chance and merit equal bias ſhew. 

The pocket lin'd—the pocket— there's the rub,” 
Men cauſing to drag flow in life's career, 

When empty. Quit we not this rural ſcene, 
While ſubjetts curious, artful, yet remain 

For our inveſtigation. Rightly may we, 

In ſtricteſt. juſtice to our local theme, 

On manufactures touch, and other arts 

Here found: as fail-cloth, bruſhes, cab'net wares, 


 Whale-bone, cordage, buttons, cloths, and theſe 


Belt ſtarch and blue, zthereal, azuret, ſo on: 


. 


Made in great quantities and right good ale, 4 
For Ruſſia's Queen and Court, who like it well 
Refin'd, and ſuiting taſte—producing mirth, 
(Creating ſtateſmen in an hour, or ſo) 

And ſtrengthen's Labour, if tis ſparely us d. 


GREAT ſhips are built, from timber largely ſtor'd, 
Meaſur'd and ſawn, at Crowgarth and Trent port. 
When firſt deſign'd, the keel is fit on ſtocks, 
From whence capacious veſſels ſoon ariſe, 

By art conſummate, ſuch good Noah knew, 

In Sacred Story; and, when finiſh'd, caus'd 

To glide on Ways; when, dipping in the river, 
Their nam'd; if ſafe, th' Spettators ſhew great Joys 
And wiſh «good voyage” with all manly glee, — 


 EncircL'inc all with good fromcountleſs ſprings, 
From arts and commerce what great treaſures flow ! 
Who moſt or leaſt poſſeſs them? queſtion not. 
Yet here we name one channel.—Zumber firſt, 
(That bears a proud Invader's name, there drown'd) 
Being open to th' ſea, and gameſome Trent, 
To which there flows and ebbs a rapid Tide 
At Spring and Autumn; rouſing all our pow'rs 
In proſe deſcription, to a wide extent. 

Our Seamen's phraſe, perceiving its approach, 
„„ Ware Eager !“ good, contraſted to the ſhores, 
Diveſt of aught inviting ſight or ſenſe, 
Save chips and ſtraw, to feed the Muſe's fire, 
And carcaſes of dogs, more faithful none ! 7 

Into the river caſt, ſtray fiſh t allure, 
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As walking to the Marſh, the morning air 
Sweetly t'imbibe, and note th' re-formirg clouds, 
Moſt grateful is the fight we here enjoy: 

View ſovereign Britain's Element'ry Queen, 
From out old Ocean's unſearch'd depths deriv'd, 
Come riding on her high-rais'd wat'ry car ! 

Mild condeſcenſion in her eyes; her ſuit 

Of cryſtal, ſpangled oer with ſtars; her train 
The Sea-nymphs and the Naiades young, 
(Mounted on Fancy's new-created forms) ; 

Her flowing treſſes ſpreading wide, enrich'd 
With treaſures gather'd on her way-bent courſe, 
Nor heeds th intruders of her high career !— 
Mark we the Veſſels, reſting on their keels, 
Fraught with the product of unweary'd Art, 
How graceful rais'd now ſhook ; then ride at eaſe. 
From ſhip to ſhip her kindneſs ſhe extends, 
Proclaims a daily mart, and then purſues 

Her grand intent, paſt Torkſcy's ruins, 

A place much noted in Firſt Hexzv's days. 
(In one, we read, the Trent was © wholly dry”), 
Thus, true or not, incline we now to view 

The ſtately Brigs come riding on the Flood, 
Aſſiſted by Septentrional gales, 

Which bow their topſails for her royal boon. 
But, fee ! whene'er the mooring ſignal's giv'n, 
What welcome Neptune's darling Sons receive, 
From patient ſpouſes and their offspring dear! 
Some unexpected and injurious blaſt, 

Perhaps, had driv'n them from their proper courſe, 
From ſudden changes of the fickle wind; 
Producing ſtorms, or calms ;—unfriendly each, 
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When in extreme. — But, Care, be gone afar ! 
Their ardent ſouls in bliſs ſhall now unite ; 
The homely fare, and bev'rage, mildly ſtrong, 
Be ſpread profuſely o'er the friendly board: 
While toils and dangers fully they recount, 

Or pleaſures felt, undreamt by us on land, 
And cloſe the evening with adven'trous Jays. 


Now to the Meads we willing bend our way, 
With graceful ſteps, the Mi/king-ills to view; 
Obſerye the kine, new leflons to acquire; 
Matrons more dignified to vie, while they 
Latteal 5 Juices to their young, impart, 


Tow'nns Aſh-croft moving, new delights to find, 
A complex form, with croſs and ſails outſpread, 
Appears in motion, giving friendly hints 
To thoſe who glare, undheeding what's before : 
For danger's certain if too near we go, 

To mark th' effect of gently flowing gales, 

By which the parts in action juſt, are put, 

To cruſh the grain our fertile fields produce.— 
Of all the Beings of our happy kind, 

The miller, ſure, our meed muſt moſt deſerve; 
Who ventures life and limbs in feeble tow'r, 
'Gainſt blaſts of winds and lightning's vivid force: 
Which oft attack him, when he's leaſt aware, 


| 
l 


Tax Humble Car preſenting, calls to mind 
Equeſtrian conteſts of more early years ; 3 
In Summer. days, the hours of labour paſt, 

When men and boys, and dames and girls en 4, 
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(Roſy, mellow, plump, fair, fat, ſhort, and tall) 
In numbers, ſporting, as their fancies led, 
Around the ſpace, girt round with flow'ry banks : 
Where Nature oft her choiceſt mantle ſhews, 

And courts our ev'ry thought to count her ſtores, 


Benignly ſpread, in richeſt colours dreſt.— 


There grows the caraway's aromatic ſeed, 

For ſweet-breads, meats; a panacea known, 

Gainſt windy vapours; melancholic plaints; 

Ills, Kings and Cotiagers, alike may feel.— 

For its reverſe, take dark December's gloom, 

When Sol's echpfed in the ſouthern ſky, 

By thickeſt miſts which o'er our lowlands pend ; 

When Earths' too moiſt to ſuck more water in, 

When wild-geeſe figure a continu'd ſtorm : 

When ſkaits and gin and woollen gloves are 
bought, | 

When ice abounds and fingers dinge by cold; 

When wit graws keen, and ſmiles diſtorted ſeem ! 


Bxerors us, ſtill a boundleſs profpett lies: 
Part wild, confus'd: no meanneſs Nature knows; 
Not ev'n in defarts, which Arabia mourns, 

As having pittance in her thirſty lands, 

For philoſophic Souls, who thither roam, 

Intent on finding Nature's treaſures out, 

T' enrich their Countries; having deeply drank 

At LEarninG's fountains—— Nature, men, and 
books, 

Ere firſt they venture. Short digreſſions make, 

And ſhort excurſions try: keep to your point, 

A point's a world in miniature, poſſeſſing 
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Centre, circumf'rence, circles, lines, and poles, 
Like this we tread on—it's true motion, Senſe; 
Which ſome ſurvey with microſcopic eye, 
Diftant, admiring ;—tides like that we ſing ; 
Ebbing and flowing at appointed times: 

Much oft'ner neapt, than in fine frenzy rolling,” 
When we might mount with rapid wing at caſe, 
To circumdelin' ate the orbs above. 


Tur Elm-trees, notic'd, freſher aid ſupplies, 
And prompt us to aſcend the kills above, 
Where ſight and ſenſe expatiate at large 
On what's perceiv'd. The furry tribes appear, 
In numbers, ſcudding, on our near approach, 
Into their holes, while we confeſs, indeed, 
We're pleas'd to fee them, meaning ſuch no harm 
Who add their quota to our Trades' increaſe. 
A lake we view, and plants of various kinds, 
Scatter'd leſs plenteous on this ſandy tract, 
Than o'er yon fields, where Nature kindlier ſmiles, 
Yet one we find, with virtues rarely try'd, 
As, Mountain Sage, for bruiſes, inward wounds, 
(If boil'd in wine, and drank) : ſuch is our care, 
In reading Nature, ſeeking things for uſe.— 
This ſpot ſhews plainly, as we look around 
Our fam'd Trenthama, where a current, ſtrong, 
Succeeds a neck of fertile meadow land, 
Nam'd No-man's-friend, our great theatric Baz p* 
Long ſince foretold would break, by flood; 


* SHAKESPEAR——Firſt Part of King Kenry IV. (Act III. Scene I.) 
where Hotſpur and Glendower are introduced in warm debate about this 
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The current mining, where no eye can ſee 
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Slowly, yet ſure, unleſs pre- caution's lent, 
To ohm it's ALS Gr tis firſt diſclos d. 


CoLlLtcTING: ih our Seine landſtape' 8 lend 
Adjacent hills and cots invited back, 
(Leaving Leo's ſite to far more LE TT END SKILL, 
And Burton's, miſtrefs of thoſe. ample: vales; 
Marton, and Littlebro', Sturton, Beckingham, 
Beyond the river, Wheatly, Saundby, Bole), 
The ſouth Sand-field our thoughts renew, and here 
A lowly ſpot, The Spaw, appears; where we, 
Our ſlacken d nerves to brace, may there immerſe, 
To cure cold cramps, or rid ſpaſmodic rain 


Invis' RATE thus, we range thi various hills, 
With groves and chinks, where lovers fit and ſigh; 
Where ConTEMPLAT1ON liſts to notes ſublime 
From pretty warblers, on the tufted trees, 

On Plaiſter hill and Pingle—riſing far 
Above the level. To the Cornfeelds then, 


By Movey's Croft, advertently we riſe, 


And in perſpective mood far off deſcry 

Lincoln's fam'd Minſter ; Edifice . 
High tow'ring on yon broad and cloud-leſs hills; 
Commanding proſpe& of the Country, vaſt, 
Immenſe ! beyond a line of knowledge giv'n : 


Which we muſt wait for, from the pen of Skill, 
In TOPOGRAPHIC PLAN, more COPIOUS, 


remarkable ſpot, the breach in which took place the latter end of Feb, 
3792. 
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As our theme's deſerving. Yet we may include 
The Harpſwell Hills, and thee, O Fillingham ! 
All hail ! to patriotic WRA, and THosz 
Whoſe breaſts with warmeſt love and zeal are fir'd, 
For BRTITAIx's Welfare in theſe warring times! 
Then paſs, at will, the ancient church of Stowe, 
Well ſuiting future lore, when wit grows ripe 
With age, and better is, like Hock, for keeping. 


SyorrT turn'd, the Stone Cauſeway next we tread. 
Our tale grows ſhorter : better ne'er was told, 
In that we 'ſcap'd the Turnpike, paſſing free 
By way of Northolm, on the Caſtle Hills 
To view the ſhips ſwift failing. Where we find 
Our ſpirits quicken'd, reſting, for a while, 
On new-made hay, in equal heaps, untith'd, 
Fragrant as morn, and ſweet as e'er Souchong. 


Wiru philoſophic ardor then we paſs a ſtyle, 
To view where once a famous Caſtle ſtood, 
Where many a valiant Briton hard has fought ; 
Deeply intrench'd, as obvious to the fight, N 
And worth a wiſe man's look, for there he may \ 
With pleaſure ſee the bleſt Effects of Peace, 
While num'rous herds of ſheep and cattle graze, 
And fatten, for their lords imperial, Men.— 
Approaching firſt the outer ditch, or ſcrobs, 
The fof/a next, its higheſt heights we gain; 
Where we find trees, dimenſions now tho' ſmall,” - 
Still thriving, from the honor'd Owner's care : 
But' in our queſt of knowledge, truth, and fame, 
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To trace the citadel in vain explore, 
Its walls' foundation, or when firſt twas built. 


THz Sun, till now, had cheer'd us with his rays, 
And ſporting zephyrs fann'd us on our courle ; 
When 'role from out the northern ſky, a breeze 
That ſhook the pines; a keen and chilling blaſt, 
With threats of ſtorms—portending us no good 
Till quite o'erpaſt, ſuggeſting our retreat, 

By covert-ways—a boat, part being ſunk 

Into the ground, ſome years ago, and thatch'd, 
Dire&ed by a Noble hand inclos'd 

With white-thorn hedge, and tender pines within. 


INSATIATE ever, till ſome point's attain'd, 
New objetts {till we're willing to embrace. 
Here viewing Grngley's heights, or Blyton's top, 
To Orkbury Hill our eyes we quickly turn, 
The proſpect wid'ning, infinitely wide! 
(A copious landſcape York/hrre's coaſt includes, 
Of viſtas, ſtreams, and woody labyrinths, 
Twixt Hull and Ouſe, fair Siſter to the Trent, 
To Humber flowing—Union ! Oneneſs ! Love ! 
Since e'er, of old, the mighty deluge came, 
To drown the mountains, and to ſap the hills, 
On which we ſtand, ſecure, by mighty grace : 
Not ſelf-deriv'd—but freely giv'n to all. —) 
Beyond our limits thus we ſeem to ſtray, 
When warmed by Imagination's power ; 
* Reſtrain her, then!“ the Musk commands 

and leave 
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Trent-fall and Stockwith,' with the Royal Car, 

For Thonock,Grove, where we, with ſteady mind, 
May contemplate the ſhare of human bliſs, 

Here found, enjoy'd, diffus d: hence then we may 
(From ev'ry other commerce wholly free) 

Thro' ſeveral mazes, guide our latter courſe 

To th' Paddock Houſe, a pariſh, ſaid, per ſe, 
Where rural Pleaſures live ſerenely great, 

And Health and Peace reciprocally dwell; 
Conſtrutted lowly, neat ; with ſprings a-near, 

And woods, with game of various ſpecies, 

Our Rural Sportſmen pleaſing ; cauſing ſmiles, 
When compaſs'd, thro a well- directed aim, 

By gun, or artful ſtratagem of bells; 

Securely clos d within their twin'd device. 

But theſe and more we leave that's great and good, 
To fill the hours of great Oxox1a's Sons, 

In notes ecſtatic, lofty and ſublime— 

As lately Cam's lov'd pupil, GREEN woop, ſung. 


Tuus quits your Mule this vegetative ſcene, 
Where Nature pleaſes, or where grace can charm ; 


And hopes, eſteem'd, your ſanction will approve 
Our local ſtrain—Your Town—Vicinity— 


With houſes neat, adorn'd all eyes to pleaſe ; 
To charm us, as we walk your ſtreets along. 


RETIRINO ſlowly, firſt we mark the wind; 
Blue clouds then riſing, new alarms create: 
And, that we may eſcape a dripping, ſtand, . * 
Senlations undefin'd, to feel; when lo! 
The thouſand-ſtreamed torrent's led far off, 
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By an unſeen, ador'd, almighty Pow'r ! 

To bleſs our envy'd little Spot of Earth, 

This Land of Liberty, Religion, Laws, 

Of Patriot Flames, and Governmental Zeal—- 
And when diſpers d, the drooping corn to cheer, 
Came on mild eve, with gentleſt wafting breeze. 
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